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CjjtS little Book has no pretension to scientific or business 
details. It aims only at pointing out the various interesting 
objects of the old Reichs' Stadt to English-speaking visitors. 



The Authoress takes this opportunity of thanking the Herr 
Bürgermeister Mann for the copper-plateof the town in 1650, kindly 

1 

lent for the purpose, the Very Reverend Dean Weigel for much 
Information and assistance, and Herr Pürckhauer, the owner of 
the Pocal, for many hints of historical and antiquarian interest. 
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|ts $ istorg. 

ms authorities give two 

tinct derivations of the 

ne Rothenburg, the 

ty, or Robenburg, the 

r Fortress within the 

Clearings, or Rodungen, 

rer may be its de- 

nvation, the former name is 

appropriate enough, as anyone will confesswho looks 

for the first time upon the beautiful old town above 

the Tauber, either from the Burg to the Spital, 

or from the Essig Krug to the Burg, or even from 

the more distant point of the Engelsburg across the 

valley. Its position, about 200 feet above the 

river, built on the south, west, and north sides, on 

strongly fortified spurs jutting out into the valley, 

proves the capable choice of its early founders. The 

lapse of centuries has deprived it of the foremost 

place that it held in the early history of West 
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Germany, but whoever even now roams through its 
mediaeval streets, and at every few paces comes 
across houses tableted with the names of kings and 
emperors and princes of world-wide celebrity, who 
for State reasons visited the " city set on a hill," or 
the " German Jerusalem " as it has been called, can 
have no doubt of its earlier importance in a political 
and historical sense. Lost as this prestige now is, 
in the downward turn of fortune's wheel, something 
of its past glories come before one in imagination as 
one wanders from point to point. Here are 
evidences of statesman-like power, of knightly 
chivalry, of martyr-like faith of artistic creation, or 
domestic devotion. But whatever has disappeared of 
its importances in the region of " practical politics " 
it has fully retained in the halo of art that still hangs 
round this many gabled and wall-girt town. No- 
where has the old mediaeval pattern been better 
preserved than at Rothenburg ; nowhere has the 
artist a richer field, a veritable "happy hunting 
ground " for quaint bits of architecture, for interiors, 
for street scenes, and for landscape. But even in 
these days, though since the boundaries of its 
possessions have been gradually forced back, it 
cannot be called as formerly "the granary of 
Ntiremberg," still the many mills which hum along 
the banks of the Tauber, its grain-clad hüls and 
vine-clothed slopes, its breweries and factories, those 
outcomes of modern life, point, at any rate, to thrift 
and comfort, if not competence. The absence of 
soldiers in a town in Germany, where soldiers grow 
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on every bush, is very noticeable. Indeed the 
absence of visible signs of Government — though 
really its temporal welfare is thoroughly well looked 
after by the wise and energetic Bürgermeister, Herr 
Mann, and its spiritual interests by the Very Reverend 
Dean Weigel — makes the visitor almost think he is 
in a republic. In fact the bearing of its inhabitants 
has a sturdy self-dependance and equality about it 
that is surejy a remnant of the days when it was a 
great and respected Commonwealth ; though belong- 
ing to the Bavarian Monarchy, it is as autonomous 
as the Channel Islands. 

In the gth Century, Pharamond, King of the East 
Franks, founded the Burg, of which nothing remains 
but the ruins of St. Blasins Chapel in the park, and 
the massive tower and its Cluster of little houses with 
their sharp pointed roofs at the base. To the east 
of this fortress nestled a little town, the walls of 
which the Marcus Thurm and Weisse Thurm are 
now the only remains. The Church of the Knights 
Templar of St. John was included in this circle, but 
the Franciskaner Kirche was outside the walls. 
Then it increased another circle, and was as it is now 
in the time of the Great Bürgermeister fojppler, who 
took in the Spital Hof about 1280. This was the 
time of its greatest prosperity ; it had been raised to 
a free city by the Emperor Frederick (Barbarossa) 
and its Privileges conformed by the Emperor Rudolf 
of Habsburg, who made it a city of the Holy Roman 
Empire. 
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It was a powerful factor in any of the political 
combinations of the time, tournaments were held in 
the valley of the Tauber, knights and high-born 
ladies dwelt in the large patrician houses, the court- 
yards were filled with serving-men and men-at-arms ; 
wealth and commerce poured into the Frankish town. 
At the zenith of his power and statecraft, the central 
figure in all the history of that period, the great 
Bürgermeister feil, through treachery, in 1408. 

During thewhole of the I5th Century, Rothenburg 
was perpetually at war, and in war. At the end of 
this period, more at peace with its neighbours, it 
fermented with strife within its walls. The artisans 
and artificers clamoured for a share in the govern- 
ment, the nobles resisted, and many took up their 
abode elsewhere. In the i6th Century began the 
peasants rising, and the Tauber and Rothenburg 
were the very life and soul of Franconia. The 
" Black Rothenburgers " under Florian Geyer were 
the backbone of the peasant army. But bitter was 
the end, after the unlucky Battle of Königshofen, 60 
of the leaders were beheaded in the market place, 
and as the historian says, a river of blood flowed 
down the Schmied Gasse, and the nobles again got 
the upper hand. But with the Reformation, new 
elements of strife began. The Senators in Council 
openly declared for the revision of the church and 
education, and sided with Luther, who wrote to them 
about a pastor. The convents, monasteries, and 
churches, were taken possession of by the town, and 
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in 1544, on the fourth Sunday in Lent, or Latare 
Sunday, was held the first Protestant Church Service. 

But the troubles of Rothenburg were not yet over. 
First one princely potentate possessed himself of the 
town and then another, and mulcted the inhabitants. 
In the Thirty Years war it suffered frightfully, the 
victories of Gustavus Adolphus had endangered the 
Catholic League, and to protect the Bavarians from 
the Protestant Swedes and their allies, of which 
Rothenburg was chief, in 1631 it was besieged by 
Tilly. After a most determined defence it gave in ; 
Tilly gave Orders to plunder and loot, and condemned 
the Senate to death, but they were delivered from 
the threatened punishment by Nusch, the Ex-Bürger- 
meister. (See note A.) Later in the Century, 
Rothenburg was stormed and set on fire by Picco- 
lomini, then again by Turenne, A large body of 
Swedes occupied it for a long time — a case of " save 
me from my friends." Afterwards it was beset by 
French troops, tili in 1802, it was incorporated with 
Bavaria, a Roman Catholic Kingdom, and many of 
its beautiful churches and chapels were pulled to the 
ground and the stones sold. 

Of late years new life has throbbed in the veins of 
the old Empire town, greatly owing to the Festival 
Play which twice a year attracts strangers to the 
Red City. 
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ffjjitf «bjtds of |lott. 
## The Rath-hads. 

* The Jacob's Kirche. 

* The Franciskaner's Kirche. 

■%■ The Spital Hof and ** Hegenkeiter's House. 
The Heiligen Geist Kirche, tue Wolfgang's Kirche. 

# The Family Mansions of the Staudt and Walther 

Families. 
The Park. 

# The Walk on the Walls, and the Walks obtside the 

Walls. 
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g at Steinach, a 

town between 

3 and Nürnberg, 

we take the 

little branch 

railway (an 

bour-and -a- 

half) to 

Rothenburg. 

From the 

Station out- 

sidethetown 

we drive 

past, on the 

oßniim. left.the place 

where Gustavus Adolphus of Sweden had his 

camp in 1632, past the pretty little churehyard, 



the church of which was devastated by the French 
in 1645, and enter Rothenburg by one of its 
famous gates, the Röder Thor. As we hastily 
drive through, promising ourselves to revisit it 
later, we remark the double moat and walls, 
the latter of which have small lodges jutting out 
which, with the groups of trees near, make a favourite 
subject for photographs. The omnibus turns to the 
left, past some very quaint old houses with various 
gables, which all turn end-on to the street, tili we 
suddenly come to the principal artery of the town, 
the Untere Schmied Gasse and draw up at our hotel r 
the Goldener Hirsch. 

Starting from the hotel, and turning to the left up 
the street, the first object that one notices, near the 
Roman Catholic Church of St. John, is one of the 
numerous fountains so plentiful in Rothenburg, 
surmounted by a figure in stone of a bearded sea 
Triton, with two tails, one of which is comfortably 
tucked under each arm, The church behind the 
fountain is a Gothic building of the year 1403, with 
a slender and peculiar belfry placed upon a column. 
Of the sculptures that adorned it outside, few remain 
beyond a St. John and a St. Christopher, very 
dilapidated. The interior is tastelessly modern, but 
with a fine old oak ceiling and the tomb of one of 
the last Knights of Malta, John James von Pfurdt, 
and some armorial bearings. The building adjoin- 
ing used to be a monastery in connection with it, and 
a hospital. It is now a district office. The knights 




were always at variance with the town about the 
hospital and the right of sanctuary, which, however, 
was taken from them in 1605. The courtyard used 
to be a cemetery, and not long ago a number of 
skeletons were found whose skulls were of an 
abnormal size. Exactly opposite the east end of the 
church is the house of Nusch (now a shop), the 
historic Senator who saved the town from destruc- 
tion and his fellow Senators from death, after the 
victorious siege of it by Tilly (See note A.) 

Continuing up the street we come, on the right, to 
an inn called the (Salbzntv <8mf (Vulture). This 
was the home of one of Rothenburg^ greatest sons, 
the Bürgermeister, Heinrich f&Qfphx, who did more 
for his native town than any other ruler before or 
since (See note JB.). Next to this Gothic house of 
Toppler's is the Renaissance building called the house 
of the Architect. It has a number of caryatides 
supposed to be the portraits of previous councillors 
and their wives. The figures that stood on the 
gables are wanting, but the forftial lines are happily 
broken by dragons, &c. Thfere are several shields 
on the fagade, one above the door with a lion's head, 
and one bearing date 1596. 

Passing this house we come suddenly upon the 
market place, where the noble ** $atlr-lrauÄ raises its 
majestic front. This magnificent building consists 
xeally of two, the older and Gothic building attached 
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to it at the back, being built in 1240, after a still 
more ancient Rath-haus which stood opposite, was 
burned down. This building contains the old 
dungeons where Toppler's busy life ended, the tor- 
ture Chamber (most of those ghastly instruments are 
how in Nürnberg), the archives, and the noble Council 
Chamber where, once a year, the festival play to com- 
memorate the deliverance of the town by Nusch's 
" Meister Trunk " is played. From this older build- 
ing Springs a Square tower about 180 feet high, that, 
according to old pictures, had not originally its charm- 
ing bell-cupola and its four colossal stone figures^ 
but had a simple stone gallery and over that a kind 
of stone extinguisher where the bell was placed. 
The tower is rather troublesome to ascend, but the 
view repays one, and so does a chat with the old man 
who lives there by day ; two others take his place at 
night (see Note C). This gothic Rath-haus is divided 
by a court, partly bridged over by a gallery from the 
front or Renaissance building. In this court is a very 
fine ancient portal falling into moss-green decay, but 
so lovely in its ruin that one cannot wish for the 
ruthless destrqying hand of the restorer. For a few 
pence, in the interests of artists, the Castellan hangs 
over the door an old lantern that belongs to it, but 
which in its venerable age is not allowed to remain 
there permanently. The Renaissance edifice dates 
from about 1572, and was entirely built by the funds 
of the town alone. It is a two-storied building with 
a high pointed roof, through which break three sets 
of dormer Windows. In the middle is a belfry tower 
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which is the chief entrance» though the great door is 
in the south gable. The great feature of the exterior 
is the so-called " Rustica Colonnade," added later, 
above which are the arms of the Electors. Above 
the chief entrance are the statues of Wisdom and 
Justice, with the double-headed Austrian eagle in the 
middle. 

The great door in the south gable — what strikes 
one so much in Rothenberg, is that most of the chief 
entränces are in the gables — the gables are turned to 
the street and not thefronts of the houses as in other 
towns — is surmounted by the eagle, and on one side 
a phcenix rising from the ashes alluding to the burn- 
ing of the older Rath-haus, and a pelican symbolizing 
the parental Care of the town for her children. 
Between the south gable and the east point is a 
turret thröwn out extending the whole height of the 
building. An armed knight bearing the shield of the 
Counts of Rothenburg is on the gable. Entering the 
bejfry tower one ascends thewinding stone staircase, 
a triumph of art, and so exactly built that a pencil 
put in the groove finds its way to the bottom without 
falling out. 

The fitzt Jfloov begins with an ante-room, the 
beamed ceiling of which is supported by Ionic 
columns. The benches are of chiselled stone. A 
fine openwork wooden screen was accidently dis- 
covered a year or two ago. From the ceiling hangs 
an old candelabra made of antlers, and a 

B 
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woman's figure. When perfect it was so balanced 
that it was a weather guage, in fine weather the 
figure turning to the window. Round the walls hang 
the coats of arms of former Bürgermeisters and 
Consuls. In the middle is a Gothic door which leads 
into the Council Hall of the old Rath-haus. A ring 
at the bell by the door brings the Castellan. This 
splendid hall is two stories high, ioo feet long, and 
lighted by Windows on one side only. The ceiling 
is of oak, entirely unsupported by columns, and has 
a centre beam which has never required repairing 
since it was put up in 1240. The baftle pietures 
round the walls are from the Palace of Schieissheim , 
near Munich. At the south end of the hall is a large 
relief in stone, formerly in the Ffanciskaner Kirche. 
It is early Gothic, a.D. 1200, painted, and represents 
the Last Judgment. It was brought here as appro- 
priate to the hall of justice, and the jury were 
obliged to take their oath before it that they would 
truly administer justice. Angels hold tools in their 
hands, and all the signs of the Passion ; below are the 
Pope and the Kaiser clad in worldly dignity, the one 
with the tiara, and the other the imperial crown, 
representing Catholicism and Protestantism ; lower 
down they are both naked in purgatory, signifying, 
in the sight of God, they are only as other men. The 
fine proportions of the hall are stunted by the 
galleries erected for the play which takes place bere 
twice a year, but the removal and replacing of 
them for each Performance would be too costly. 
A fine Renaissance press at the north end contains 
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the original keys of six öuter gates öf the toWft. 
These, with a crown, are carried on a cushiori, on 
solemn occasions, before any sotereign that visHs 
Rothenburg. Below, down the ornamental Gothic 
stone staircase, one visits the archives, torture 
chambeF, and the dungeons, where Toppler perished. 
Returning to the S$zzsnb float of the Renaissance 
Rath-haus, in a room now used for the magisterial and 
town Council sittings, is a portrait of the famous 
Nusch. Most of the other rooms are used for 
bureaus, and here the present Bürgermeister, Herr 
Mann, to whom Rothenburg owes a great deal of its 
prosperous government, has his office. At the top 
of the winding staircase is a vaulted stone ceiling 
with the arms of the town and the seven Electors. 
The bell in the octagon belfry is called by the popu- 
lace the " Poor Sinner's " bell, in former times its 
piercing tones were used to bring the Town Council 
together in haste and necessity. The Windows of 
the staircase are remarkable in tfiis way, that instead 
of being placed horizontally they follow the line of 
the stairs round, and are slanting. From the high 
watch tower of the old Rath-haus, every Sunday, 
Tuesday and Friday, a chofale is played, a verse to 
each quarter of the compass. Generally when a 
wedding takes place they are paid to play an extra 
Performance. 

The market place is next in buildings and histori- 
cal interest. On the north side facing the Schmid 
Gasse, is a building with a small clock tower, this 
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was formerly the drinking hall qf theTöwn Councillors 
and their families ; it is now the Post Office. Below 
the town clock which gives the time, is one which. 
gives the length of the day and night. 

- The houses facing the Rath - haus, rieh with- 
different and curiöus gables, commemorate by 
tablets the Imperial and Royal guests, who at dif- 
ferent times have taken up their quarters here~ 
Facing the Post Office to the south, and behind the 
Hetterich grämte«, is the remains of the oldest 
Rath-haus. It was subsequently a dancing house, 
then a butcher's hall, and now a kind of rnuseum. It 
has a vaulted and beamed ceiling, and contains^ 
two large Renaissance presses, one of which is 
particularly fine. 

In the front of this old Rath-haus is the splendid 
fountain of £t. (Bzotgt ani tijt grajjmt. In the little 
street at the top of which is the fountain, is a Gasth- 
haus called the " Bär," where a club assembles 
and gives various entertainments in the winter. At 
the side of the fountain, the house with the balcony 
turret, surmounted by a figure of the Virgin and Child 
(now achemist's shop), informs us by a tablet on the 
wall that the Emperor Maximilian twice took up his 
abode here. We re-cross the market place, leaving 
the Post Office on our left, on the right, the Gasth- 
haus Zur Lamm, which used to be the court brewery 
of the Markgraf, we come to a little street, the 
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Georgen Gasse. - At the corner, over another 
chemist's, is a statue of St. George, opposite is the 
Gafö Bender, celebrated for good coffee and baths. 
It has a pretty little arbour courtyard facing the east 
choir of S$t. Jfames' (Slmrrtr (Jfaroh l&xfr*) on one 
side, and on another adjoining the ruins of the little 
chapel of St. Michael. The interior of this last is a 
wood-house, but from the remains of the exterior, 
pure Gothic, one cah form some idea of the former 

beauty of the whole. It was here that stüdehts from 

* - 

the University had to preach their first sermon on 
approval, when they came home. 

When Rothenburg became a Bavarian town, in 
spite of the protest of the Council, the chapel , was 
sold, says Klein, for 500 florins, and pulled down 
for building purposes. The verger lives in the 
cottage adjoining, and has the keys of thp three 
churches, St. James, the chapel of the ,Holy 
Blood, or Sang Real, and the Franciskaner 
Kirche. The beautiful church of St. James the 
Great is one of the finest specimens of Gothic axt 
in Franconia, founded on the site of a still older 
one. It was built by subscriptions of the. Burgers 
and the peasants around of one heller > a fourth part of 
an English penny! The foundation was laid pn 
St. James' Day, 1373, during the time of Toppler. 
To this day every worshipper, though hellers are no 
longer current, puts in a Pfenning, the next least 
-copper coin, which goes to the repairing fund. It 
has two Square towers of sandstone of different siies 
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a»d (Jesigns. Mejiz accounts for the difference by 
telling us one was built by the architect and the 
other by his pupil. The one on the north was so 
much piore graceful that the unhappy master, in a fit 
of rage and jealousy, threw himself from the top. 
This is commemorated by the effigy of a man sliding 
from the roof on the south east side pf the church. 
Others say, he gave the pupil such a box on the ear 
that the latter went flying over. TJiey were strong 
in the arm in those days ! The Square towers are 
capped with pierced steeples, the flying buttresses 
and Ornaments are very be^tiful ; unfortunately the 
sculptures outside are much ruined. 

In olden times, when churchyards surrounded the 
churches, and they were protected by high walls for 
sanctuary, there was only one small ingress ; so was 
it with St. James'. The wall was where the stone 
posts are now, and the only entrance by the Kirche 
Gasse. Then some fine old statues of the Agony on 
the Mount of Olives and Gethsamane were Standing* 
at the south east of the great porch, under what was 
called a "death lantern," a small window bearingf 
a light on festivals of all saints, &c. These statues 
are now in the chapel of the Holy Blood which is in 
an arch under the west choir, for St. James* has two 
choirs, ea$t and west. 

Its interior, the beautiful proportions of which are 
very striking, consjsts of a very lofty na\ r e divided 
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from the side aisles by twelve massive columns, 
decorated with figures of the Saints and Apostles ; 
from these columns spring the groined roof. Many 
of the keystones of the arches have the devices of 
Rothenburg nobles, others a stone rosette. The 
stained glass Windows are very beautiful and belong 
to the best period of Frankish art, and represent the 
Shower of Manna. The High Altar, or Altar of the 
Twelve Apostles, was presented by the Bürgermeister 
Toppler. It is a very fine specimen of wood carving 
paintedby Wohlgemuth,the masterof Albrecht Dürer, 
to him are also attributed the paintings on the wings; 
on the back of the wings are pictures of little worth, 
supposed, however, to cover more valuable ones, as 
in the uppermost left hand panel is a very old picture 
of Rothenburg on a gold ground, with the Rath-haus 
before its Renaissance period. The front of the altar 
is, however, better preserved, amongst the Apostles is 
St. Peter with what looks like a pince-nez ; on the 
gospel side of the altar is the sacrament house or 
Tabernacle. It is a very fine high relief in stone, 
painted, and belonged to the older church, and after- 
wards placed in its present position. Very curious 
is the representation of the Trinity, God the Father 
pointing to his Crucified Son ; they are united by the 
Holy Ghost proceeding from the mouth or beard of 
the Father, and resting its head on the Son. The 
altar to the Virgin in the north side aisle was 
originally in the Spital Kirche. It is attributed to a 
celebrated Würzburg sculptor, Riemenschneider, 
in the year 1495. It represents different scenes in 
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the Üfe of the Virgin. - In the centre she is being 
crowned, sitting on the same throne, by God the 
Father and God the Son. In the south side is the 
altar of the Holy Blood, belonging to the former 
church of that name. The wood carving is fine, and 
is certainly Riemenschneider's, as the bill for it was 
found a few years ago. It represents the entry into 
Jerusalem, the Last Supper, and the Mount of Olives. 
The Last Supper is a very curious representation. 
Our Saviour is cut in the middle ; well to the front, 
and most prominent of all, is Judas. St. John is 
almost lying on the top of the table; and so little was 
Tcnown or thought of in plastic of perspective, that 
to shpw the bread and everything on the table, it was 
placed vertically, almost parallel to~ the plane of the 
picture. A drop of the Sang Real, or Holy Blood, is 
supposed tö be contairied in the crystal ball at the 
top. Many pilgrimages were made to it, and the 
chapel was richly endowed. Under one of the south 
Windows is the Toppler Chapel with the coat of arms 
and device (dice) of the unfortunate Bürgermeister. 
He gave also the statue of St. James above the door. 
Thepulpit and organ are new, the latter was formerly 
in the body of the church. The west choir was en- 
dowed by a Baroness von Seideneck, a Castle now in 
ruins about an hour from Rothenburg. She and her 
sister u§ed tp ride to the church, and when they were 
seen from the church tower to leave Seideneck, the 
bellbegan to ring and continued until they entered 
the church. Her bust is under the organ loft. 
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In the old chapel of the IM? 8lört> in the arch 
of the west choir that spans the road, are a number 
of old pictures, some by Wohlgemuth, and the 
Mount of Olives, which were formerly outside St. 
James'. It contains also a wonderful pulpit hour- 
glass, that up to lately used still to be used in the 
church, its four glasses were timed for a quarter-of- 
an-hour, half-an-hour, three-quarters, and an hour. 
Here also are preserved some clothes taken from the 
graves in the Fränciskaner Kirche. Of the old 
archway, Klein relates the following : " When the 
altar of the Holy Blood was removed to the Jaeob's 
Kirche, the devil popped in to the old chapel, but 
the Rothenburgers thought rather contemptuously of 
him. He remarked this, and as a peasant was 
driving through the arch and swearing furiously, the 
devil suddenly carhe out and threw him up against 
the wall. The corpse feil to the ground, but his soul 
stuck against the wall and remains a black, dripping 
mark to this day." The house to the left of the arch- 
way has a fine Renaissance balcony turret. It is now 
the rectory of St. James' (the Dean, to whom so 
much of the preservation and restoration of the 
churches to Protestant Service is due, lives in a large 
Square house further on), and has a ceiling in one of 
the rooms, in low relief, coloured, representing the 
history öf the Prodigal Son. 



Turning our backs on the Holy Blood Chapel and 
going south through a small street, where the owner 
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of the Pocal lives, we find ourselves in the broad 
Herren Gasse, a splendid street leading to the Burg 
Thor, with an avenue of trees on each side, and a 
fine fountain in the middle with the usual double fish- 
tailed figure and crown and sceptre. This street, at 
one time entirely inhabited by the great nobles and 
patricians, contains some very fine family houses 
which quartered many emperors and crown heads, as 
tablets on the walls testify. The two most note- 
worthy are No. *jg and No. *44 opposite. No. 19 
belongs to the Staudt family and has a most delight- 
ful old-world court and garden, which the present 
owner, whose ancestors played a great part in the 
histoiy of the town, kindly allows artists freely to 
enter and transfer to canvas. Permission is obtained 
from the Steward, Herr Hartnig in the Rosen 
Strasse. No. 44 belongs to the Walther family. 
The interior is very interesting, and the owner, 
Fraulein Walther, also gives hospitable admittance 
to artists. Just below this, on the left, is the JFrattria- 
kmtt l&xte, the Westminster Abbey of Rothen- 
burg, for here are all the graves and monuments of 
her great nobles and leaders. The church is early 
gothic, and was begun in the i3th Century by two 
monks of the Minoriten Order of St. Francis d* Assisi, 
and after many vicissitudes was finished in the I4thu 
It was then outside the walls of the town. It has 
three aisles and a flat roof, which is divided from the 
lower side aisles by ten heavy stone pillars without 
capitals. All around are gravestones and coats of 
arms, the most remarkable are those of the 
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Creglingen femily, that of Dietrich von Berlichingen 
the grandfather of jtbe famous Götz, against a column 
Hang von Beqlndorf and bis wife, and the monument 
of a Swedish officer who feil in the storming of 
Rothenburg by Tilly, and whose doublet, found in the 
grave, is in the chapel of the Holy Blood. The choir 
which the Inland Revenue long used as a salt 
roagazine, was by the exertions of the present Dean 
Weigel, bought and restored for Divine service. It 
i§ separated by a wall in which are four niches or 
chapel$ frpm the main church, that the brothers 
migWt pray undisturbed. The entrance to the 
cloisters, now a school, is walled up. The altar 
representing scenes in the life of St. Francis d' Assisi, 
is by Wohlgemuth and in very good condition ; not 
&q the wings, which bear traces of wanton destruction 
at the time wh^n many statues had their noses 
broken off to prev^nt their being worshipped (notice 
Berlichingen's). The gigantic figures all round and 
in tbe Sacristy were formerly round the organ of the 
Jacob'? Kirche. The floor, boarded on account of 
the damp still exuding from the salt, probably Covers 
an immense number of interesting tombs. The 
slender steeple is, unlike the other church towers, 
rnade of cornstone, a kind of hard dolomite limestone 
found in the neighbourhood of the Tauber. It 
Springs from an arch between the choir and the 
ghurch. 

A house opposite the church, with a very high 
pitched roof and the gable ornamented with many 
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pinnacles, was the old "Wallfisch" (Whale) Inn 
where the conspiracy against Toppler was hatched. 
It is now occupied by a dealer in antique funiiture, 
who is also the possessor of a genuine Rubens: 
After the Jrraitriskatter Hirrlre we pass a small 
modern synagogue on the way. From the eärliest 
times there have been Jews in Rothenburg, in the 
151h and i6th Century they were persecuted and 
driven away several times, their houses plundered 
and burnt ; rather than be baptised they committed 
themselves and their families to the flames, and yet 
some of them always contrived to come back to the 
old place. 



A few paces further on we come to the old Burg 

Thor with its old tower and its little Cluster of lodges 

with their sharp-pointed roofs 

at its base. This is all that re- 

mains of the great strongholds 

that once frowned down upon 

the Tauber below, and in their 

place is a lovely little park, the . 

great resort of the town folk in 

summer. The view down the 

Tauber to the north points to 

the pretty little village of 

I Dettwang, about 20 mimites 

s.nkt Mb**. distant. Opposite is a hill 

called the Engelsburg, and below a pecuüariy 

built Single house called the Üappler Jtcfrläucfrtft 
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where the great Bürgermeister rested from the cares 
of State, It was here the Emperor Wenzel passed 
the night. 

To the south one sees the ever winding Tauber 
with mills on each side* and nestling in the valley the 
little Roman Catholic Church of our Lady of 
CoboUrjßU, erected in the i5th Century, over the re- 
mains of a still more ancient one founded by St. Kilian 
in the 7th Century. For many years it was used as 
a hay loft, but has since been restored for divin e 
Service, which takes place once a year on the I5th 
August. It has a very interesting double winding 
staircase, the model of which can be seen in the 
Gewerbe Halle. Beyond the church is the ancient 
bridge with two röws of arches finished in 1330. At 
one time it had a tower on it ; below at one's feet lies 
a peculiar shaped field, called from its form the 
Heart Field or Herz Acker. The beautiful planta- 
tions and winding walks have been mostly laid out 
under the regime of the present Bürgermeister, Herr 
Mann, who is indefatigable in beautifying and pre- 
serying the ancient town. In the park are the 
remains of what was once the Burg Chapel dedicated 
to St. Blasins, now a receptacle for tools and wood. 

Going back through the Burg Thor and taking the 
first turning to the left up a small street, we come 
once more to the Jacob's Kirche. Before proceeding 
further north, it would be as well to look at the High 
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School, or Gymnasium, as the Gef mafls call ft, a ffate 
i6th Century building by the afchitect of the Räth- 
haus. It is remarkable for its richly ornamented 
grand gabled roof. It has three very handsome 
portals, the outer ones Renaissance, and a fine stone 
staircase. Leaving the Gymnasium on the right and 
St. Jacob's on the left, and going down some Steps, 
we find ourselves in the Klingen Gasse leading to 
the Klingen Thor« A few paces down the street is a 
beautiful little balcony turret, attached to a house 
now a bakery. A small opening to the left brings 
us to the courtyard of a former convent of 
Dominican nuns, now the Revenue Office. Nothing 
remains of the convent but the kitchen and part of 
the cloisters ; the chapel was pulled down fof build- 
ing materials. Tradition says, in one of the cells 
was a monk's hood and a knight's saddle. Those 
who thoughtlessly attempted to take the latter down, 
received blows from an unseen hand. 

On returning to the Klingen Gasse we fiftd 
ourselves face to face with the beautiful Klingen 
Thor in the tower of which are the present water 
works (see note D.) Through the arch of the 
Klingen Thor we see the interesting little church of 
St. Wolfgang, commonly called the Shepherd's 
church, because a Service is held there once a year 
for the shepherds, to bless their herds and especially 
preserve them from the wolves. (The key is kept at 
the lodge where the road tax is levied). The church 
is a late I5th Century Gothic. Between the two 



doors is a fine stone statue of St. Wolfgang ; aböve, 

Christ on the Cross and two heads. The interior 

consists of one nave and a vaolted choir, At the 

East end is the 

St. Wotfgang's 

altar, the saint 

with St. Sebastian 

and St. Rochus 

on each side ; it 

is of the best 

period of wood 

carving, the 

figures are 

coloured, the 

robes in gold, the 

ground of the 

shrine like a 

brocaded carpet. 

It is attributed 

to Zeitbloom of 

Ulm. The paint- 

ings are by Schoff- 

ner, who appears 

to have finished 

Zeitbloom's work. 

Thewingsare in «(«.««. 

the Chapel of the Holy Blood. On each side of 

the choir are reeesses which almost take the place 

of side aisles, and have each an altar, one to St. 

Willibald and one to the Virgin ; they and the 

Windows are undergoing restoration. In the Steps 
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leading up to the Qrgan loft is a door to theleft,., 
going üp a small winding stone staircase we find 
ourselves in the inner wall of the setfii-circular 
bastion. Another door leads up tQ the little watch 
tower dwelling, where a poor industrious old woman 
lives; All the towers of Rothenburg are inhabited 
to the very top, the honest poor being ällowed to 
rent them for a trifle. Round the bastion brings us 
again to the waterworks tower. It is curious to find 
a church and fortification built one with the other in 
this way. Outside the walls is where Tilley's army 
encamped to besiege the town. 



We are now at the limits of the tower to the north , 
and the next greatest points of interest are the 
Spital Thor and Hof to the south. There are three 
ways of reachingthem ; the most direct but the least 
interesting at present, as we have traversed most of 
it already, is through the town. The other two are, 
one west, down a small way leading from the Wolf- 
gang' s Kirche, which takes us through the new walks 
under the ramparts, through the Burg and down the 
Coboldzeller Valley, just outside the walls to the 
Hospital Tower, and the other east, through, and on 
the * tfltalls, beginning from the Klingen Thor. This 
is a charming walk and gives a new and varied aspect 
to the town. Taking this last, therefore, and looking^ 
through the peep-holeö, on to the smiling orchards 
where Tilly posted his men, and inwards as we pass 
the old Jewish quart er of the city, of the graveyard of 
which nothing now remains but an old stone or two 
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with an inscription in Hebrew, built into the walls of 
some modern house, we come to the Würzburger 
Thor. It was near here that the Powder Tower 
sprang into the air, and through here that Tilly fought 
his conquering way, after thirty hours hard and 
detprmined resistance from the Rothenburgers. 

Here, looking outwards, we see a small green place 
where criminals used to be put to death, amongst 
others the giant Knight of Elm, whose measurement 
of nine feet was commemorated by a clamp that 
used to be inside the gate. Near the gate is the 
well-known Gast-haus of the Rappen, famed even in 
early times for its good wine. Leaving the walls 
and Coming down the broad street, we come to a 
very handsome house, built on the remains and 
archway of the first walls of the old town, the Weisse 
Thurm. It is now a private house, it formerly 
belonged to the patrician family of Winterbach, and 
was built upon the site of the old Jewish Dancing 
House. It is one of the most picturesque points in 
Rothenburg. 

Turning down a little street to the left, on the 
inner side of the White Tower, we come to the 
Capellen Platz. Here formerly stood a little chapel 
to the Virgin, connected with an almshouse, long 
since pulied down. At the east end of this little 
Square Stands a fountain in the late Renaissance 
style, surmounted by a figure of a woman with a 
mirror in her hand. We continue down the little 
street, which is here called the milk market, and find 
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ourselves in the Hafen Gasse, in front of the 

itnöertrogen. The re- 

mains of a towerwith 

a very high pitched 

roof upon which the 

storks build, is the 

Marcus Tower, for- 

merly a prison and 

torturetower. Above 

is a statue of St. 

Leonhard the patron 

saint of prisoners. 

Close to the Marcus 

Thurm, as one goes 

through the arch is a 

BotKrhogm. baker's shop, with a 

coat of arms and the imperial crown. In the year 

1683, when Vienna was besieged by the Turks, the 

bakers who of course were always at work and awake 

at night, discovered them ruining the city. In return 

for having thus saved the capital, the Emperor 

Leopold I. allowed the bakers throughout the 

empire to have coats of arms. Passing through the 

arch and continuing up the street which has a 

fountain of no particular merit in the middle, we 

come to the Unter Sljor, where we first entered the 

city. We can here ascend the walls again, and pass 

many curious Iittle courtyards and back gardens, 

which give us quite a new aspect to the town. We 

come then to a very tall graceful tower with a pointed 

roof, called the Faul Thurm, from faulen, to rot. 
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This had dungeons as deep under the earth as the 
tower rises above it, where criminals were tortured 
and dropped below upon swords and spikes and left 
to rot. Coming to a very sharp corner in the walls, 
we find just round it Steps — we descend to get to the 
Spital Gasse, which, however, has no buildings of 
note in it, but turning down an opening, before we 
come to the <&bnv£h of tijz ^eiligen (Seist (Holy 
Ghost), we stand before a very massive building with 
powerful buttresses. It is the so called Ross-Mühle, 
or horse mill. Built in the beginning of the iöth 
Century, one of the most warlike periods of Rothen- 
burg^ history. it was of the greatest advantage to 
have a mill within the walls, when those on the 
Tauber were probably in the hands of the enemy. 

This fine old building lately restored is now used 
as a Turnhalle, or as we should call it in English, a 
gymnasium, where the school children regularly drill 
and practice gymnastics. 

A few steps lead us to the Äptiai ?|üf or ffaspital 
Cmtrt at the entrance to which is the Clnuxb of tt}t 
?Mj föha&L The church is early Gothic and now 
presents little worthy of attention, if we except one 
or two grave-stones, and the sacrament house of 
carved stone. The vicar has nothing to do with the 
other clergy of the town, he is still considered extra 
muros. Besides the Services in the church, he has 
to hold Service in the hospital and attend to the 
children of the infant school, held in the almshouses. 
The presbytery is above the church. The Hospital 
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Court consists, like those formerly in Pennsylvania, 
of a church, a hospital, an almshouse, granaries, 
offices, in fact a village of itself. It was first founded 
for pilgrims to the Holy Sepulchre and to Rome, but 
afterwards for the sick and poor of every kind. The 
ground on which it is built belonged to the Essige 
Krug of which we shallspeak further on — it is opposite 
the church and admirably worked by Protestant 
deaconesses, but of course there is no distinction of 
creed amongst the sick. It has the remains of a fine 
portal and a winding stone staircase. 

Opposite to this is the almshouse in one of the 
rooms of which an infant school is held. 

At right angles to this is a very large building^ 
formerly a granary called the Ochsenbau, it has a 
high pitched curious roof, pierced tier above tier with 
those dormer Windows known as oeil de bceuf. Here 
the town has liberally arranged free Studios for 
artists, more adapted to the landscape than the 
figure painter, but otherwise convenient. In the 
long corridor are some curious religious picturestaken 
from the ceiling of a room in the Herren Strasse, 
also fragments of statues and masonry and an old 
fönt from the Church of the Holy Ghost ; these are 
all of the iöth Century and mostly interesting. But 
the pearl of the Hospital Court directly facing the 
Ochsenbau is the so called * * ^tQtxcztittx'x fjfanxz. 
This beautiful little building, erected at the end of 
the Century, has an extremely pointed octagon roof. 
A round belfry and clock tower, with a bell-shaped 
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lantern runs up the middle, the Windows of the wind- 

ing staircase sloping as usual with the stairs. Below 

is a very fine vaulted kitchen used as the hospital 

wash-house. In 

those mediasval ages 

the hospital had its 

own defenders and 

watchmen, w h o s e 

duty it was to watch 

the boundaries, 

h e n c e the n a m e, 

mounted watchmen, 

or " Hegenreiter. " 

Behind this house is 

a long black and 

white building, 

formerly brewery, 

bakery, and cellar Umm««« bbm. 

to the hospital, but now arranged as an extra 

one in case of epidemics, but hitherto it has 

never been occupied. At the end of this building 

is a well with a very peculiar iron grating in which 

the cross pieces are welded through one another. 

Leaving the Hospital Court and turning to the 
right we pass through the mighty fortifications and 
bastion, surrounded by a deep moat, of the Spital 
Thor. This was also called the "-Nightcap tassel." 
In Toppler's time, the town extended exactly to 
where we left the walls. When the Citizens begged 
the Emperor Albrect The First to allow them to 
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include the hospital buildings in the town walls, after 
long refusing on account of the difliculty of defending 
them, he gave a reluctant consent, saying irritably : 
" Yourtown looks alreadylike a nightcap. Well, put 
the tassel on." 

Turning our back to this we see the Siech Haus, 
and below the little establishment of Wildbad. 
Keeping the walls to our right we pass two towers 
at the end of a bridge, being the remains of the Essig 
Krug, a very large and strong fortress built by Duke 
Pharamund to protect his Franks from the thieving 
Allemanni and Suabians. It was called the Essig 
Krug, or Vinegar Flask, because the Duke said, " I 
shall give the Suabes such a dose of vinegar as will 
set their teeth on edge 
when they come to it." 
This grand fortress, 
however, was totally 
destroyed by an earth- 
quake in 1356. The 
Dog Tower on the right 
with its four little nest- 
ling turrets, is said to 
contain the body of a 
man convicted of trea- 
sonandwalled upalive. 
His effigy is supposed 
to be on it. From the 
ose sofort. -mound of the Essig- 

Krug we have a lovely view of the old Town, the 
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Tauber wending its Serpentine way through the valley. 
Continuing through the new plantations, we come to 
the Coboldzeller Thor; here up a steep ascent we 
arrive again at our hotel, passing a quaint well on the 
way, bearing ön its massive lichen-covered stones the 
date 1697. 
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tfrüSe who think of making a prolonged 
stay at Rothenburg, several walks around 
are of interest. To the south is the Siech, 
or Leper's house, with a church built in the 
fourteenth Century. It is now an orphanage, very 
well conducted, under the care of Protestant 
deaconesses. Then below in the valleyof the Tauber 
lies the pretty little bathing establishment of Wildbad. 
It appears, after the great earthquake in 1386, atten- 
tion was called to a spring that bubbled up, where 
one had never previously been known ; then another 
burst forth — one was sulphur and the other iron. 
Over this Bürgomeister Toppler caused the first 
bath house to be built, that "people might bathe 
comfortably." Now the baths are very well 
appointed, and the charming grounds of the little 
restaurant close by, where they also take in a few 
summer visitors, make it much frequented. To the 
north of Rothenburg, going through the Burg Park 
by the door on the right, we pass through the new 
plantation under the walls of the house where 
Carlstalt, first Luther's friend, and then his bitterest 
enemy, was let down, like St. Paul, in a basket, to 
escape his pursuers, the Sheriffs of the Council, 
which had condemned him to death for agitation. 
We pass under the walls of what used to be a con- 
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vent and its tower, past the fine round Straf Thuri» 

or punishment tower, 

where people were 

confined for small 

offences. It has a 

verypicturesque outer 

staircase, said also to 

have subterranean 

prisons. Here we are 

on the broad slope 

that leads to the 

pretty Httle vitlage of 

Dettwang, about 

twenty minutes walk. 

If we cross the stone 

bridge at the bottom 

and turn left, about half-an-hour's walk brings 

us to the romantic little restaurant of Forbach. 

Above this Valley is the Engelsburg, supposed to 

have been fortified ; the remains of a strong wall 

are still to be seen. An account of it is given in 

a little sheet published by Herr Pürkhauer, the 

owner of the Pocal. But continuing our walk 

to Dettwang along the narrow and divided Tauber, 

we come to the little village. A quaint old church 

in the middle of a churchyard, entered by a still 

quainter old porch, is füll of interest (key kept at 

the schoolmaster's opposite). In the days when 

churches were sanctuaries and the churchyards sur- 

rounded by walls and moats, this porch had a 

drawbridge, and could be defended. It is extremely 
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picturesque. The church (Romanesque architecture) r 
dedicated to St. Peter and Paul, is the old Mother 
Church of Rothenburg. It has some very fine wood 
carving, and in the south wall a very curious stone 
lantern, or " lantern of the dead," as it used to he 
called. In the more ancient chapel at the east end, 
now in decay, were traces of frescoes. A couple of 
hours drivebeyond Dettwang is Creglingen, a village 
that has a great treasure in the Herr Gott's Kirche, 
where the wood carving of Veit Stoss is of priceless 
value. It is about a quarter of an hour's walk from 
the actual village, but visitors generally drive straight 
there first before putting the horses up. The 
church (Gothic) was built about 1384 by some of 
the Hohenlohe family. It is rieh in gravestones and 
memorials. The pulpit, and the altar to the Virgin 
in particular, are very beautiful. The village itself 
is interesting and picturesque, and also played a 
conspieuous part, or rather its lords did, in-Mediaeval 
History. 
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NOTES. 

Note A, — The Ex-Bürgermeister Nusch is the central figure of the 
great historic play of the " Meister Trunk " or " Giant Draught," a 
drama which is enacted twice a year in the Great Hall of the old 
Rath-haus, in the very place where Tilly dictated his terms, many of 
the living actors being descendants of the heroes of that event. The 
piece was written by Herr Hörber, a patriotic Citizen of Rothenburg, 
to commemorate the delivery of the town in 1631. After most 
determined and desperate resistance, the Rothenburgers were obliged 
to give in. The victorious General and his staff, Charles Duke of 
Lorraine, Prince Louis of Pfalzburg, Count John Aldringer, Count 
Gottfried of Pappenheim, Rudolf von Ossa and a Dominican Monk, 
with the devastating and plundering ruffians that formed their train, 
made their entry into Rothenburg, and marched into the Rath-haus^ 
where the Senate was assembled with Bürgermeister Bezold at their 
head, and among them a former Bürgermeister, George Nusch. 
Tilly rejected anything like terms of capitulation, but allowed the 
Swedes to go free, condemning the town to tribute and the Senate 
and Bürgermeister to death. In vain the poor wives and children 
begged for mercy, the victor was inexorable, but at length said he 
would be content with the death of four. Unanimously the Senate 
chose death for all, and the Bürgermeister himself under a guard of 
soldiers was sent to fetch the executioner who lived out of the town. 
In the meantime the cellarer's daughter filled the mighty stirrup-cup 
with Tauber wine, and brought it tremblingly to the victors, who 
each quaffed a goodly draught, which, however, did not exhaust it. 
Tilly, Struck by its size, and brought into better humour by the 
generous wine, cried, in grim joke, " I will show mercy on one con- 
dition, that one of you empties the füll cup at one draught ! " 
Naturally theyremained dumb at the bitter jest ; itwas a featbeyond 
human skill. But at length Nusch, thinking it was a more agreeable 
death than hanging, and being the son of the host of the "Rother 
Hahn " and probably accustomed to big drinks, came forward and 
offered to do so. JBreathless watched the anxious spectators as they 
saw the gigantic measure lifted higher and higher, its contents- 



44 

gradually disappearing down the throat of the valorous magistrate, 
they scarcely dared hope. His strength would fail, and the cnp 
would be withdrawn. But no ! it was drained to the last drop, and 
the fainting Bürgermeister had just strength to give it to Tilly and 
stammer out, " Thy promise! " "It shall be honorably kept," said 
the General, and Nusch sank to the floor. Three days he lay between 
life and death, and when he recovered his first words were, ■• I could 
never save another town!" He Hved to be eighty. The Poealis 
of glass and holds thirteen Schoppen, rather more than three English 
-quarts. The painting on it represents the Emperor and the seven 
Electors and seven Princes of the church. Later a lid was added 
with the arms of Nusch, whose family was ennobled and given a 
pension from the Senate in remembrance of his doughty deed. It is . 
to be seen at the house of his desceridants, Herr Pürphauer and his 
sister, n, Kirch Gasse. 

This historic drama is always given at Whitsuntide and attracts 
thousands. The real cup of course is not allowed to be used for the 
play, but a good imitation is in the Rath-haus. In the afternoon of 
the play, Tilly and his army, a motley crew, assemble in the Spital 
Hof and walk in solemn procession through the town to the place 
where the real Tilly encamped upwards of 250 years ago. The gate- 
ways of all the towers are held by halberdiers and watchmen in the 
costume of that period. 

Note B. — Nobody can visit the different points of note in 
Rothenburg without being impressed by the important part played 
in her history by the mighty Bürgermeister, Heinrich Toppler. 
Called to the head office of the State, at a time when the talents of 
a statesman and general in one were required to keep a firm and 
prudent path in the intrigues and turmoil of the age, and justly 
balance the interests of the nobles and Citizens, he appears by all 
aecounts to have been an ideal leader of men. Of noble family, of 
fine presence, and commanding talents, by his wise and prudent 
negotiations he brought Rothenburg to a pitch of power and 
prosperity it never enjoyed before or since. Such a personage 
would naturally be a target for envy and her friends, who, tired of 
the pre-eminence of Toppler, sought his downfall. Amongst these 
was another Senator, Schwertbauer, a noble named Wehr who had 
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been banished for intrigues, and the son of the latter, who had been 
refused the hand of Toppler's daughter, Brigitta. Patiently they 
collected several apparently damning facts against him, and, taking 
advantage of his absence upon a negotiation which the Senate 
itself had sent him to complete, they summoned the Council and 
preferred their accusations of treason. The Council ordered his 
immediate recall, without, however, giving any explanation to the 
messenger. Toppler and his friend Fürbeinger hastily returned 
and entered the Rath-haus Hall, the former, as it proved, for the 
last time. Before he could question the Senators Schwertbauer 
informed him, " We have found one of our members guilty of 
treason. What is the penalty?" •• Death by hunger," was the 
reply. H You have, sealed your own doom," said Schwertbauer; 
•'you are the man." He then proceeded to unfold the various 
indictments to the astonished Bürgermeister. So weak and shadow- 
less were they that he could scarcely take them seriously. The 
chief one, however, was that he had staked Rothenburg, and lost it 
in gambling with his friend the Emperor Wenzel. Wenzel had 
come on a visit to Toppler, and passed the night at the small 
country house the town had allowed Toppler to build in the Valley 
of the Tauber, called the Rose Garden. Wenzel was a confirmed 
gambler, Toppler not at all — indeed, he had recently promulgated a 
decree against gambling, the penalty for which was death — and 
called for dice. Toppler at first refused, but on the Emperor's 
renewed demands, not liking to oppose his guest, he ordered 
Brigitta to bring the dice. It was in vain his daughter begged him 
not to comply, reminding him of the superstition attached to his 
name, and his coat-of-arms. Toppler, or Dobbler (doubling) was an 
old name for dicing, and the armorialbearings of the family were 
two arms throwing dice, six and five. Toppler laughed at her, and 
reluctantly the beautiful Brigitta brought the board. Toppler won 
every time, and at last Wenzel, as he was giving up in a rage, cried 
out, " One more throw, and this for Rothenburg." They threw, the 
Emperor sixes and Toppler eleven. Neither Wenzel nor Toppler 
thought of it again, but young Wehr, who had been lurking about 
in hopes of seeing Brigitta, had heard and seen from his conceal- 
ment in the bushes. In vain, in reply to this accusation, Toppler 
pointed out it was a jest. The Senators refused to hear. He 
angrily drew his sword. That was another crime — to draw a 
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•sword in the Council Hall was also punishable with death. The 

result was, befare the rest of the Councillors, carried away by 

Schwertbauer, had time to realise what they had done, Toppler was 

condemned and led to the dungeons. The gaoler was bound by a 

solemn oath not to see him, or give him, or allow to be conveyed 

to him, any nourishment . whatever. The sentence feil like a 

thunderbolt on the Citizens assembled in the market-place. The 

few who were his political opponents never meant to .go to such 

extremes. The general dismay and confusion was such, and the 

belief so firm that he would be released in a day or two, that several 

days were lost before they took any measures. Then the prominent 

Citizens, friends and opponents alike, went to Schwertbauer, who had 

been elected Bürgermeister, to demand Toppler's release, fbr no one 

believed in his treason. The new Bürgermeister was not to be 

found, for, foreseeing this, he had craftily left the town. Undecided 

what .to do, not liking to break open the prison doors, they 

separated for a while. In the meantime the distracted wife had 

sent her two sons, Jacob and Heinrich, in different directions for 

help. One was to go to the Emperor at Heidelberg, and the other 

to the Markgraf at Molzbach, to obtain an immediate release, 

pending a proper trial from one, and an acknowledgment of the dice 

throwing from the other. Daily the poor wife hung out of the 

window of the (now) Goldener Greif, looking up and down despair- 

ingly to see if her messengers were returning, refusing to take food 

while her husband was starving. In the meantime his faithful 

servants, one a giant named Blasius, had begun to dig a subterra- 

nean passage to the Rath-haus, hoping to arrive thus at his dungeon 

and convey food and hope. They dug as far as the Hetterich 

Brunnen, as they could hear the water overhead. Only a few paces 

more, and their object would. be attained. Then suddenly Jacob 

and Heinrich clattered madly into the town, waving the wished-for 

parchments. One rushed to the gaoler to demand his father's 

release ; the other hastened to calm his mother. Jacob, Fürbeinger, 

and the faithful Simpsin at last got into the dungeon, only, however, 

to find a corpse ! The great heart had ceased to beat. Whether 

he really died of hunger is open to question. Some say a grateful 

Jew, whose family he had saved in times of persecution, contrived 

to send his little daughter with a message and poison. The wrath 

of the populace turned on Schwertbauer, who, however, had disap- 
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peared, and on young Wehr, known to be still in the town. He was 
suspected of being in a house in the Jews' quarter, which was set on 
fire, and as at length he crawled out and sought to escape, the giant 
Blasius took him by the neck and threw him back into the fire, 
saying, " Thus perish all vermin ! " (See Wolfs " Toppler's Ende.") 

Note C. — This tower, Merz says, was set on fire by storks out of 

revenge. One of the watchers threw down their nest with young. 

■ 

The parent storks returned with a lighted straw, and the tower was 
burnt throughout internally, though the massive walls resisted. 

Note D. — The waterworks bring the water from the Tauber (not 
drinking water) to the different wells in the town, of which there 
are many, but the Town Council is bringing fresh water from 
Wachsenberg in the Frankish Hills. These new works will supply a 
long-felt want. 
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